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field of rubbish—but a living system of reactions and aptitudes
determining the individual life in invisible ways; and because
invisible all the more effective. It is not just a gigantic
historical prejudice, so to speak, but also the source of the
instincts; since archetypes are merely the forms that the
instincts have assumed. From the living fount of the
instincts flows all that is creative; hence the unconscious
is not merely a historical conditioning, but also the very
source of the creative impulse. The unconscious is like
nature with her prodigious conservatism; but yet in her
acts of creation removing her own historical limitation.
No wonder,, then, that for humanity of all times and regions
it was a burning question how best to adapt to these mighty
and invisible determinants, If consciousness had never
split off from the unconscious—an event eternally repeated,
and symbolized as the fall of the angels and the disobedience
of the first parents—this problem would never have arisen,
nor would there be a question of environmental adaptation.
As a result of the existence of individual consciousness,
we become aware of the dfficulties of the inner, as well as
of the outer life. Just as the world about him takes on a
friendly or a hostile guise to the eyes of primitive man, so
the influences of the unconscious seem to him like an opposing
power, with which he has to come to terms as with his visible
world. His numberless magical practices serve this end
On higher levels of civilization religion and philosophy fulfil
the same purpose; and whenever such a system of adaptation
begins to fail, a general unrest begins to appear, and efforts
are made to find a new, appropriate form for the relation
to the unconscious. A striking example of this was shown in
the time of the Roman emperors.
These things seem very remote to our modern enlightened
eyes. Sometimes, when I speak of the forces of this hinter-
land of mind, the unconscious, and compare its reality with
that of the visible world I encounter incredulous laughter.
But then I must ask how many people are there who still

